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" A man who knew his own mind. But he must have
had an affectionate side to his nature. I have always
understood that he was very fond of his nephew and
niece."
" Some folks have queer ways of showing their affec-
tion/' replied Mr. Millington with something like a
solemn wink. " He didn't behave a bit like the loving
uncle when Mr. Venner came down here to see him the
first time, anyhow. That must have been about the
beginning of May, for Mr. Hinchliffe came here first at
the end of April, and he hadn't been here more than a
week.
** Mr. Venner drove up in a car one evening. I hap-
pened to be in the office, relieving Miss Quentin, who
was having her tea at the time. Mr. Venner came up to
me and asked if Mr. Hinchliffe was in. Of course, I
didn't know who Mr. Venner was at the time. It was
Mr. Hinchliffe who told me afterwards. He asked me
if Mr. Hinchliffe was in, and I brought him in here.
Mr. Hinchliffe was sitting in the very chair you're sit-
ting in now, having one of his favourite cocktails. A
mixture of his own, it was. Rum and creme de men the.
He'd drink them by the dozen, all hours of the day.",
te A very curious taste," commented Dr. Priestley.
" For myself, I prefer this excellent brandy of yours.
May I trouble you to ring the bell again, please,
Harold?"
" A very queer taste indeed, sir. Well, as I was
saying, I brought Mr. Venner in here, and Mr.
Hinchliffe looked up as we came in. I can't say he
looked any too pleased to see his nephew, ' Hallo/ he
said, * What the devil are you doing here? Can't a
man be left in peace without being pestered by his
bloody relations?' You'll excuse the language, sir, but
that's the way Mr. Hinchliffe spoke. I left them to it,
thinking that they'd better get their row over by them-